HOWELLS AND REALISM

rowdy, gorgeous reality which even then lay under his eyes
and which since that day has grown in a hundred respects out
of its former likeness.

The thirty years yet remaining of Howells's life brought no
marked new development. In 1891 he summed up his critical
position in Criticism and Fiction, declaring "I am in hopes
that the communistic era in taste foreshadowed by Burke is
approaching, and that it will occur within the lives of men
now overawed by the foolish old superstition that literature
and art are anything but the expression of life, and are to be
judged by any other test than that of their fidelity to it";
and at the same time declaring, as if to set limits to the
naturalism thus implied, that "[if] a novel flatters the passions,
and exalts them above the principles, it is poisonous/' The
next year Howells succeeded George William Curtis in The
Easy Chair of Harper's and wrote thenceforth monthly articles
which, less exclusively literary than those in The Editor's
Study, carried on the same tradition. There and elsewhere his
light, practised pen kept pace with American literary produc-
tion, commenting on new authors and tendencies with an un-
wearied generosity which still never violated his central prin-
ciples. Reminiscences and travels assumed a larger part in his
work. After A Boy's Town (1890) and My Literaiy Passions
(1895) came Literary Friends and Acquaintance (1900),
classic account of the silver age of Boston and Cambridge
which Howells had lived through. He revisited Europe and
left records in various books which occasionally drew his
matter out thin but in which he was never dull or untruthful
or sour. My Marie Twain (1910) is the tenderest of all the
interpretations of Howells's great friend. Years of My Youth
(1916), written when its author was nearly eighty, is the
work of a master whom age had made wise and kept strong.
In 1909 he was chosen president of the American Academy,
and six years later he received the National Institute's gold
medal for distinguished work in fiction. Since his death in
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